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ANSWER ONTHE FLAG

= Know, if Your Freedom is Ever Won
by Human Agents, These are the
Men!”

BY ALRERT DEMERS

P

CearTER L

EE, Massa! Dar am de
blessid  chile; him
gwine 'long by dem

water-onks dis side ob
de swamp.”
Standing on the lit-

the unconsclous and unoffending slave, snd
mnt.terln; somekhing about “dat cock-fightin’
chile sen'in’ dese gray ha'rs in sorrer to de
grabe,"” she Plnugod into the hut. The loud
clattering o us for some time thereafter
showed that ;E: old woman's stormy temper
was slow in ealming.

Later in the morning the planter and his
son stermed out of the hut and walked toward
the road, On the young man’s broad back was
strapped s bundle, and he carried a heavy
walking-stick, which would serve him both as
a weapon and prop. Reaching the road, the
planter placed & trembling hand on his son’s
shoulder. In shaking tones he said:

“Yo can jes' dig out now, boy. Ef ye come
back en let me know yer 'pin‘on, I kinder feel
thet I'll dio easy like."”

“ Good-by, father!” answered the son in a
husky voice; “1'll let ye know my 'pin‘on or
bust.”

“Is you gwine, ter lehe your Fre'ric 'hind,

tle porch of a log hut, a
man and woman were
looking down a path
which branched into |
the road at the right of
the dwelling. The path |
wound around a low |
bill, ran under several
wids-spreading black-
gums, and then lost it-
self in a distant swamp.
Back of the bhut the
ghadows wore croeping out from 2 belt of pines, |
while the sun, fast nesring the distant hills of
“Old Virginia,” cast & faint, mellow light over
the peacefol scene. _

The log but. & dozen slaves, and eight or ten
geres of arable land formed the domain of a

r planter.
'.'}"br woman stepped down from the porch,
while she shaded her eyes from the dying sun
with & fat, black hand.

“1 reckon ye'reright, Aunty,” said the man;
®thet's th' boy for shore. I'm powerfu' glad
be's come. fer this hes been a long day.”

Aun' Rosey, as the black woman was called,
turned to her master and rejoined :

“Ain’ mo mistakin' youn' Massa Henry. I
eounl' tell his figger eben in de shadders ob de
gwamp. De blessid chile hab de same walk as
de poah dead missy, sush ss de world, sual. as
e world. Now 1 jes’ hop "long libely, an’ git
de youn' massa snumefing to eat.”

And the sqguat Sgure of the faithfal old serv-
ant waddled into the but in a ludicrously
sprightly manner, ] )

Then the man, who was decrepit with age,
Jesned forward. A fond light showed in his
still keen bloe eves while he watched the new-
eomer hurry up the path. In a few moments a
sall, loosely-jointed young man was standing
sear the porch.

. Whurp?)ev ye been, boy ?” asked the plan-
ser. 55 he folded his withered hands ou his
eane and assumed 8 magisterial air,

“ No pisce in "tic’lar, father.”

“1 reckon ye kuow that th' Yanks is lookin’
"hout this ‘cinity? Now, ¢'posin’ them soldi'rs
fook ve fer one of Moshy's men; they'd shoot |
yo like a nigger. 1 want ye ter stay at home,
@0 slop goin’ ter ‘no place in 'tic'lar’; now, ef
ge doan't stop it, boy, I'll whip ye, I will.”

A swile passed over the son's fuce, while be
abstrsctedly plucked at the cypress-vine which
entwined about the porch. There was some- l
thing really touching in the feeble old man’s |
threat and the loving look which it provoked
from bis strong son.

* Father, I've l'urned somethin’ since I left

this mornin’,” said the young man, afier s

mowents of silence.

“Glad ter know ver mind's growin',” an-
gwered the planter, and he glanced down at his |
boy with 2 siy lock. * What's the news?"”

“T%' Yanks hev sent n big army out o' Fair-
fax County, snd air erbout terspread over nigh
a!l th' State. Ef they ain’ driven from th'|

. then it's good-by ter slaves en property.

osby en bis men sir raisin’ high old times,

Thes're jes' makin’ things lively fer th' inva-

ders. 1 tell ye, father, these air tryin’ days, en

good men that ain' 'fraid ter fight air in de-
.‘nd."

“Wall, wall,” said the old man, in a musing
Sone” BSoth’ Yanks ain’ cowsrds, after all th’
flk. Who teld yeu all this, boy?”

+*T% Turner brothers. 1 met them down
pear th' run after [ left home this mornin’.
They hev jlined Mosby's command, en air
gwine on & Taid down th' valley ter nite. Say,
er, | wanter tell ye somethin'. The youug
man lesned forward. “ I've formed a "pin'on,”
be whispered,

Shaking his head in a sage way, the planter

gvered, “ Glad ter know yer mind’s formed,
ty; glad ter know it. What's it "bout?¥

* Erbout th’ new flag en th’ old Btars en
Btripe”

“Wall! I've formed & ‘pin'on "bout them
mwme flngs Wysel’”

Approaching bis head close to the old man's,
e sou asked, = Will I carry out thet "pin’'on,
thert™

The planter stood up, and his shrunken form
gecined Lo become straight and vigorous. Firmly
planting bis cane before him, he said:

*1 hev my "pin'on "bout this war, en, ad ye
My, ve bev yourn., ] want ye ter go out inte
&h" world en fight like sixty fer that "pin‘on
ye've got. Ef a feller doan’ act ap ter his prin
€ples, ho air no airthly use; en when & man's
got & pin'on, be's wrestlin' wi’ princ'ples. Jes'
o soou &8 ye hev worked out yer "pin‘on, boy,
y¢ must come bome. Ef ye doan't, I'll whip
ye, I will”

The sun bad now gone down, and the whip-
povrwill’s sad notes were floating out from the
waicr-osks by Lhe swamp,

Tenderly placing his hands on the old man's
ghoulders, the sou said -

* Whatever yer "pin‘on en mine might be,
Sather, they'll pever bring & harsh word ors
sore ihought from either of us, will they?”

“Never, boy; never 3 harsh word or & sore
#bougbt from either.”

At s early bour the following morning,
Aun' Bosey was raising ber usually melodious
woice 10 & shrill key. Btanding wesr a corn-
erib ul the back of the but, the old woman vo-
eiferously sdmorshed s bavd v Jegged, ruffled

oung pegro. The youth gingerly swayed a

tered stove-pipe hat in one hand, and while
Agn’ Hosey's words nosily poured forth as the
distant run when filled to overflowing with
the wolting spows of early Bpring, he ruefully

ﬁhﬁwd his woolly hesd with the disengaged
d.

“It am po uvse tryin’ to meke & genelman out
ob de likes ob you,” Aunt Rosey was saying;
“youse fader am in you. De ouly wal'sble
ing 'boul you am your good lovks—an’ you

ot dose from your memmy, Yes, youse your

er's boy all ober—a cock-fightin®, sucerlig-
ous youn' nigger. Where you spend do uite,
you bad chilet”

“Oh, Mummy ! " whined the youth, In hypo-
eritical tones, “ youse wrong me; 'deed youse
do! Ise been aetin’ de Good Samur'in.”

“What you mean, chile?” asked Rosey,
whes: bump of inguisitiveness was touched by
ber bov's words,

*Jes' dis: Y soe,” commenced the youth, in
asnufiling tone—

“No, | dosu’t see noflic’, onless it am vour
wicked pusson, en dat's worse nor nuffin’,” jin-
terrupted Hoscy.

“Mammy, youse laborin’ ander & dislusion,
On dis breas’ ob mione law’ nite de head ob a
dyin' man waz pil'e’'d.”

“G'way, you wicked chile,” snorted the old
womun, while she shook ber yellow-tourbaued
bewd with & decidedly incredulons molion:
“you sin' made ob de sort dat watches ober de

I'o" ob de dyin’. Who desluner?”

“0Old Upe' 'Siab"”

“Jex' ez 1 toug't! Dat wicked ole man
eouldn’t die wif out lesbin’ de prints ob him
'aracier on you, Him bead hab gib desine ob
bim eallin’ to my chile! Wha' det ou you
dend fnder's coat, boyt "

The wyoung negro apprehensively glanced
Sown st the front of the ancient misfit cont he
were, god which war covered with mud znd
Gexthers.

*Wha' dat on you dead father's cost?” reit-
orated Aun’ Rosey, in a louder key,

“1 doun” know, Mammy.” whined the boy.
“Dose fe'tbers mus’ beb been shaked on dis
garmen’ from de wings ob de sugels while Gey
woz fiyin’ sbove de dyin’ fo'm ob good ole Une’
Biak.”

This impudent excuse was more than the
sutraged foclings of the old woman eould en-
@ure, and she bore down ou ber graceless off-
spring with a screceh of rage. The boy did

Massa Henry?" broke in a voice well known
to the planter and his son. “Am Massa Henry
gwine "way wifout his boy?"”

The black youth who had but a short time
previous disturbed Aun’ Rosey's even frame of
mind was standing in the read and staring ai
his young master with s half-pathetio, half-
comic look showing on his homely face,

“Come ‘ere, Fred.,” commanded the young
master, Lot me give ye some 'structions. 1
didn't want ye ter know I was gwine 'way,
'eause 1 felt thet yo would wanter go ter th’
war with mo. Now look yere; do ye like
father en me, yo little black imp?”

A pictare showed vividly in the boy's mind’s
eve. He beheld hundreds of miserable slaves,
grane arents, ;mrent* and children, all chained
together and standifg in the slave inart of a
great Southern city. An auctionoer, possess.
ing a villainous face, and who looked down on
a crowd of laughing, swearing planters, was
seen standing on an auction-block and erying
the human chattels that were gathered around
bim. Suddenly a strange man appearcd in the
picture, and tarned his eyes on a slave woman
who was clinging to a little black boy. The
mother impulsively reached out her hands to
him aund sobbed, * Good massa, buy me an' my
Fre'rie. Dey will sell my chile from me; oh,
Massa, good Massa, do buy us!” The " good
massa” moved away, saving, * Poor woman! I
can’t buy ye.” A little boy next appeared, and,
taking hold of the " good massa’'s’ hand, he
snid: “ Doan’t ye let th’ little nigger be taken
away from his mammy.” Toarning his eyes
upon the boy, the man said: “I'll boy th'
mammy en son for ye, boy; but I'll hev to
mortgage th' plantation. The picture slowly

| faded from Frederick's memory, and then he

sank down in the dust at his young master's
fect.

*Yes, Massa Henry,” he sobbed, “ I lubs yon
an’ ole massa. 1 knows Jse been a bad vonn’
nigger, but I lubs you bofe, massas—deed I
does.”

“AWhat soivlin'!" ejaculated the planter.
“Now look were, boy! Ef ve doan’t stop thet,
I'll whip ye—1 will.L” Then the stick was
shaken at the boy with an admonitory motion,

“Ef yve like father en me, Fred,” advised the
young master, who was apparently deeply af-
fected by the boy's words, ye'll stay yere on
th' plantation while 1'm ‘way. Be good ter
yer mammy, en tell her not ter worry fer me,
I want ye ter say ye won't run 'way jes 'cause
th’ Yanks bev promised ter free all yo nig-
gers."”

“Y-e-s, masss, | promise.”

Bhaking his father’s hands, the young man

| resolutely strede down the road and quickly

disappeared among the pines,

When his son bad passed from sight, the old
man sighed heavily and then drew his sleeve
scross hiseyes. “Ha! sniv'iin' yet,” he ex-,
claimed, eatching sight of the sobbing slave.
“What did I tell ve, boy? Ef ye doan’t—stop,
Il whip ye—I S Unableto further mastor
his feelings, the ecoentric man leaned against
a black-gum which stood near the road, while
his feeble fmame shook with convulaive soba.

Caarrer 1L

Nearly two yvears passed, and the planter pa-
tiently awaited his boy's return. At the se-
cluded little estate scarcely anything was heard
from the outside world, From far down the
valiey the roll of droms was eccasionally borne
to the ichabitants of the plantation, and sev-
eral times 8 company from Mosby's command
had stopped at the place while returning from
some successful raid in an adjoining County.
The fow slaves living on the plantation showed
little or no interest in the great struggle which
was {0 either secare their relense from bond-
age or increase their moryl degredation. The
fact was, that the siaves owned by the " good
massa " had always boen treated with human-
ity. Each and every one was fur better fed and
clothed than many of the poor whites living
some distance down the wvalley. That ebul-
lieut young mnegro, Fred, with one exceplion,
was the only slave on the plantation that
showed any curiesity about “de wah fo' de brnck |
men.” Often, when the planter was dozing on |
the front porch, Fred would steal from the
siasves' quarters, and horry toward the haut.
Peering into the kitchen where Aun' Rosey
was wont to smoke her eveniug pipe over the
fire, he wounld wisper, * Is you dar, Mammy "
Aun’ Rosey would raise her head at the sound
of the mysterious voice, and then callhly sur-
vey her Loy. After some deliberstion, she &l-
ways decidedly aunounced, “ Ise yere, chile!”
Then Fred would go to his mother's side, and
whisper to her all the information he had
gleaned during his nocturoal wanderings sbout
the neighborbood. Aun' Hosey learned that
Mosby was rapidly losing ground where once
he had seemed invioeible; that the Yanks were
driving the Confederales ncross the State like
chafl before the wind; and that, in short, the
great day—*de emancipation mornin’"—was
pot faroff. Theold black woman loved ber
kind master aud his son; but the word * free-
dom "' possessed for her an untold charm, and
slthough the poor black was content to remsin
a slave, she hoped and prayed that her boy
would one day become & freedman,

One lovely Bpring morning the peaceful re-
gion about the plantation echoed for the first
time with the distant growling of cannon,
Aun’ Rozey had assisted her old master to his
favorite seat on the cypress-covered porch,
when a sound, very muth like the dying erash
of thunder, rolled gp the valley. The planter
heard the muffled report, and so did his faithful
slave,

* Listen, Hosey!” he eommanded; “de ye
kinder notice s soun’t”

“Yes, Massa” answered Aun’ Rosey, who
was all in & tremble with fright, “dat am &
awfu’ soun’, for g'uah !

“Thar's beavy fightin’ gwine on, sure’s yer
born., Th' Yanks air gittin' down toward our
plantation, or I'm & nigger!"”

AL Lthis polnt Fred eame running toward the
but, and stopped within a few feet of where his
master was sitting.

* % Massn,” he called ount, “dere’s a hig fight
gwine on "tween our sold'ers au’ de Yauks de
oder sibe ob Bharp's hill,

Glancing towsrd the boy, whose eyes were
glistening with anticipation, the planter
ssked :

“How d'ye know "

“Oue ob Mosby's men stop at de run las’
nite while J waz out.,”

“Ha, ye young snake In th' grass! Whar
wuz ye last nite?"

“Forgib de poah chile, Massa!” cried Aun’
Rosey. ' De weak boy hab a maniac fosh cock-
fightin' !”

Vainly attempting to suppress s smile, the
planter shook his stick at Fred, sud threatened
him with thut long-withheld whipping, Satis-
fied that she bad saved Lerson from & severs
chustisement, Aun’ Hosy withdrew in the hat,

“Cowe yere, boy.”

Fred cautiously obeyed his masier.

“Now, Fred, I want ye to do somethin’ fer
me. Air ye’'fraid o' bullets?”

“Bometimes, Massa,” answered the boy with
& slguificant grin,

“Would ye be 'frald ter go near th' place
whar th' fightin' Ig gwine on now, jes ter ses
ef ye can kinder ketch sight o’ my boy? Ye
can't tell, he may somehow hev got mixed up
thar in th' serimmage.”

“Will 1 gwine look foah Massa Henry!”
Joyfully eried the slave; “le'me jes try, mas-
si, le'me Jes go!” ¢

“Then git, ye little Imp, en harry back, so
::I ’I’du V'aru somethin o' th' fightin'—en my

Y.

Fred's bandy legs quickly carried him to the
road,

Dot weit 1o argue mwatters forther. He nimbly
skipped sround the cornerib, snd thus escaped
& well-deserved drubbiug,

Aun' Hosey, bafied of her prey, loocked for
sowmething upon which to vent her rage. A |
mocking-bird dipped sbove the haw-bash be- |
gide the corverib, Bebind a forlorn mule an |
®l4 slave was Iazily driving to the sunlit corn-
Seld pear the swamp, and singing one of those
doleiul but melodwes plantstion airs so dear
0 the negro beart. The bird was unworthy of
Axy’ Bosey's attention, snd the black minstrel
out of ber reagh. Bo, after shakiog ber fist ot

“Ise gwine home ’galn rite smart, massa,”

1 he called back, aud he then plunged into the

tangled wood near the huot.

Binking back ju hLis chair the planter mat-
tered, * I mus' see Heury, en know his 'pin‘on
fore 1 die.”

Hours passed. The old man at last fell into
a fitful sleep, only to be awakened shortly by
loud sereawming. Feebly starting to his feet
he glanced sround. A sight met his eyes that
ecaused the sluggish bleod in Lis veins to boil
with rage. lo [rout of the het, with his fade
and hands bleeding from innumerable cuts and
scratelics, Fred was struggling in the clutches

of two of Mosby's guerrillas. Aun’ Rosy was
clinging to the men, and frantically besceching
them not to harm her boy.

“Curse ye, yedurned nigger,” growled one of
the gwerrillns; *“leggo!” .

And he savagely bronght down the butt-end
of a pistol on the old woman's head,

The plauter uttered & lond cry, and hur.
riedly limped from the porch, The cowardly
assault committed upon his faithful old nurse
had given him noew strength, and as he stug-
gered toward the guerrillas they quailed be-
neath hig burning glance,

“Ye cowards!" he cried, “by what right do
ye come yore en strike my defenselessslaves?”

“By th' rite of war, old man,” growled one
of the ruffians,

“ By th' right of war!” echoed the planter.
Confound ye, do ye eall murderin’ old women
en throtlin' boys th' rights of war? Let go of
thet nigger, or by th' eternal I'll make ye!”

“Look yere, old man,” said the hero who
had dealt Aun’ Rosy the blow, “ we arn't
vero fer other than w'ats rite, This little nig-
ger hes hid a wounded Yankee off'cer, en we
intend ter know whar th' Yank is.”

“Umph " growled the planter, as he turned
an inguiring eye on Fred, “ Do ye hear thot,
boy? Do ye hear thet 'cusation? No? Glad
tor k}mw yo haven't tuk ter hidin’ wounded
men.'

“Thet won't do, old man,” growled the heroie
guerrilla, * Ef yer nigger doan't know how tor
a|.mn'lv'z'. 1 reckon this 'll start his tongue wag-
gin!

Suiting his words, the ruffian placed his
pistol against the boy’s head.

With a deep enrse, the planter seizad the gner-
rilla by the neck, and hurled him to one side,
“Keepofl, durn yo! " hoshouted. * This boy's
miue, en th' first one that lays a finger on my
property, he does so at his wisk.”

l"(_‘nuruuml yo!” growled the ruffian, * take
that!”

A puff of smoke, a report, and the old man
Iny on the sward with the life-blood welling
from a ragged hole in hig breast.

“My God, Chapman, you've killed him,"
cried the murderer's companion,

Euntirely overlooking the ohject of their visit,
the guerrillas east furtive glances about them,
Thoy then hurried toward their horses, which
had beon tied to a neighboring suake-fence,
and were soon lost in a cloud of dust.

I'he boy, assisted by poor, bewildered Aun'
Rosoy, tenderly raiséd his master's gray head,
and called on him to speak,

“Air thet—y Fred,” at last gasped the
planter, and h ned his death-glazed eyes
upward,

“Yes, Massa! it's me—it's mo—your boy
Fred'rie.”

*Those villaing hev—finished me! Never—
never mind. Did yesce my son—my Henry ?”
Here the dying man eagerly clutchied at the
boy, and drew him down,

" Yeos, Massa. Ilose men want dat Yankeo
off"cer, but he too good foah such bad comp'ny.
Wion I lef’ yere, I got near de place w'ere do
fightin' woz bery libely. De bullets wuz hissin'
'bout jes like dose muceasin snakes in doswamp;
but I doan mind ‘em any. I wuz int'restod in
de fight, fouh dere wuz somebody dat 1 wanted
ter see bery wmuch., '"Way froo de smoke, I
bime-by see de Yanks break an’ run like a lot
o' 'possums, A Yankeo off'cer next ride 'long.
He sna'ched de 'Merican flag from a sold’er dat
wuz scoolin’ ‘way, an' den waved it 'bove his
head, Dat off"cer den cheer de Yanks, an'
fight like a game-cock—all ’'lons at de lns'.
Sudden like, I see him frow up his sword. Den
de flag an’ eberyt'ing wuz cover'd by de dust,
*Dat Yank too brave to die,” I t'inks, So w'en
de fightin' hed kinder scooted 'long—'way
down from de place—I crawled on an’ foun’
him an' de flag. Befonh de sold’ers shuffled
back, I bad earried him in de woods, an’ den
got him at de en’ ob de swamp."

* En who air thet ofieer?”

“Your son, Massa! My brave Massa ITenry.
I hab de flag w'at Msssa Henry fight so hard
fonh., He put it iu Lis bre'st while I wuz takin'
him to de swamp. W'en I got him dere, he
wuz dyin'”

Tho old man groaned in sgonizing tones:
“My brave boy! my poor boy 1"

“ Befosh he died,” continned the slave,
“Massa Henry sna’ched de flag wif do Starsan’
Btripes from his bre'st, Oh, Massa, Massa! I
can't no how forgit de look he hab on his face,
He kinder fling de flag to mo, an’ say, sorry
like, * Tell my fader dat my "pin‘on am printed
dere; de anawer's on de flug!’ Den, Massa—
him-—died ; him died in deso arms,”

“Whar's thet flag?” gasped the planter.
“Give it ter me!”

From beneath his coarse ahirt the boy drew
forth m tattered and blood.stained piece of silk,
which hetenderly placed in his master's trom-
bling hands.

Shaking out the folds of the old flag with a
fecble motion, the planter eried :

“Boy, on these Stars en Strip's th' 'pin‘on
of my son has been printed with his prec'us
blood. Mi'ty dear ink en high-figger'd paper,
that sir blood en flag: bat this air flag—with
its mem'rios of old glory—hes kinder tonched
my heart, jes' ea wy boy did wen—w'en he
first turned his baby eyes on mo. Yos, boy,
that flag—hes always been—my 'pin'on ! "

The sun touched the planter's transfigured
face with a beautifal light. In the poor, Ignor-
ornnt slave's ayes it threw a seeming halo—the
sign of a divine presence—about his martyred
master's silverly hair.

The old man Isy in the sobbing boy's arms,
and life seemed to have left his broken frame,
Buddenly the eyelids fluttered. An upward
glanee, in which was shown a shade of the old-
time magisterial air, and then the grief-stricken
alave cuught thess words, faint, expiring, the
echo of a whisper:
“Wha'—snivelin" again!
boy ;

I—

Now—look yere,
if ye doan't stop thet—I'll whip ye—

Laxp Wannaxta bought st highest market
price. B.F. Pitman & Co,, Chadrou, Nebraska.
Correspondencs solicited.

———————

——

Burke Identifled and Will be Extradited,

Martin Barke, the manp‘recently arrested in
Winnipeg, Manitoba, has been fully inentifled
as the man who represented himself ns one of
the Williams brothers who employed the ox-
pressman, Martiusen, to move the furniture to
the cottage where Dr, Cronin was murdered,
Martisen was sent to Winnepeg by the authorl.
ties, and instantly picked Burko out from 52
men who were drawn up in line in the jail.
yard, in the presence of the Crown Attorney
and Burke's lawyer. Buarke I8 now lodged in
the Provincial jull. He was arraigned on Fri-
day worning before Judge Bain in the extra-
dition proceedings, but the hearing was ad-
journed until Thuarsday next, Burke's law-
yar proposes Lo fight the procesdings to the
last, but no trouble is anticipated, a8 the dis-
position of the authorities at Winnipeg is to
give every assistance possible. The grand
Jury recelved no additional light on the mys-
tery from the evidence of the witnesses who
were on the stand on Friday, Robort Brues,
the detective, was required to give his version
of the story that Alderman John MeCormick
onee attempted to bribe him to romove Cronin,
This story shrank into insignificance under
the queries of the grand jury, and proved to
have bad its origin in simple expressions of
dislike and distrust that MeCormick once
passed upon Cronin. The proceedings of Fri-
day closed the investigations of the graud jury
in the Cronin case for the timo being. T'he

caso, however, will be open to give the police
an opportunity to pursue their investigations,
sud as witnesses are produced from time to
time their testimony will be received by the
Jury, and filed with the vast volume of evi-
dence already adduced,

—

PURITY
aoBEALTY

Curicuna Remeoies Cuns
8xum ann Buooo Disrases

#iom Pieies 1o Bonoruia
0 PEN CAN DO JUSTICE TO0 THE ESrEEM 1IN WHI

_T the Cotiouks REMEDIES are bheld by the u',"m;Im
upon thousands whose lives have been made happy by
the cure of agonizing, hawiilating, tlehing, sutly, and
[1'||i||a:y discusos of the sklu, sculp, nud blood, with loss
O lislr,

Currouna, the great 8kin Cure, and Coriouna Soap,
an exguisite Bkin Beautifer, prepared from I, exters
nally, and Curiovna ResoLvEST, the New Blood Puri-
fler, Internadly, are n positiye cure for every from of
skin aud blood disease, from plmples w serofuln

Crpemioar Cu., Bosto
preven Yy CUTIOURA Boap, 'a

ResoLvext, §1, Prepared by the Porrkn Daua Asp
T o l'l:m_:lu, black ", ehsppn& and olly akin
-

FPrasren, the only paln-killing plaster,

Bold everywhiore, Price, Curicuna, 80c.; Boar, 280,
n, plasy,
Bend fur ** How to Curs Bkin Diseases.”
Rheumatism, Klduey Pains and Weakness
\ speedily cured by OUoTIOURA ANTI-PAIN

AL e

" HEALTH HINTS

For Old and Young.

— e —

BY FELIX L. OBWALD, M. D,,
Author of " Physical Bduostion’; * Household
Remedies”; " The Hible of Nature," ete.

Caarmer XXIL
COUNTRY LITE,

A fow years ago a Tennessce hunter guided
a party of wvacation tourists to the lookout
cliff of a steep mountain rango. He probably
took us for land speeunlators, and repeatedly
callod attention to the large number of farm-
steads that could be bonght for & mere song, a3
their former occupants had left for the West
to settle in one of the new towns along the
line of a well-advertised railroad.

“Look here,” burst out one of my compan-
fons, alter gloating in silence over the magnifl-
cont scenory at our feet—'' seo here, I don't
believe Adam and Eve were chased out of
paradise after all. I shouldn't bo the least bit
surprised if they didn’t jump the fence and
run off to sobtle in some new railroad town of
the Dead Sen Desort.”

In comparing our erowded ecity slums with
the solitude of many a Southern highland
FEden, a conclusion of that sort might, indeed,
not seem quite unpardonable. Strangest of all
is, perhaps, the fact that hundreds of families
stick to a crowded town from sanitary cousid-
erations—-for instance, to enjoy the advantage
of free medical attendance. But the signas of
the timoes prosage the advent of a day when
the same congiderations will induce thousands
to leave the city for the conntry. From year
to year the conviction ia gaining ground that
wholesome food, pure airand outdoor exercise
are worth all the simples and mixtures of the
drugstore, nay, that countless discases have
been aggrevated by the delusion that drugs
could save nus the trouble of reforming the
habita which had caused the loss of bealth.
People will by-and-by recognize the truth that
the symptoms of a disease are gonerally noth-
ing but Nature's protest against some direct or
indireet violution of her lnws, and that the
hope of euring a disorder by the suppression
of those symptoms would be as fatuous ae the
plan to extinguish a conflagration by silencing
the fire-bells, It is true that the causes of
disease are sometimes complicated with eir-
cumstances beyond the control of individuals
of moderate means, as the morbid influence of
roeking slums or crowded tenements, the de-
fects of wentilation and certain munpicipal
abuses whick aven wealth caunnot always reme-
dy. But under normal eonditions health is ns
cheap as air and sunlight, and the time will
como when eity invalids, whose ailments defy
the skill of the best practitiomers, will remove
to the country in order to enjoy the freo medi-
cikl assistance of naturs.

“If they only kuew their own advantages,”
said Virgil, nearly 2,000 years ngo, * would not
country folks be almost too happy 2"

If they only knew them—their hygienlc op-
portunities, for instance! We read of travel-
ors that perished witle thirst within a short
distance of a spring that they could not possi-
bly have missed if they had only searched on
the opposite bank of the dry ravine that be-
came their grave. With almost similar feelings
& philanthiropist must contemplate the fate of
thousands who pine away within easy reach of
sure, of freo and abundant means of help.

Sunlight alone wounld eure hundreds of poor
city children who sicken like cellar-plants in
the nnnatural twilight of their tencment pris-
ons; but their number is Insignificant com-
L-:m,-d with that of the more hopelessiy doomed,

ocause voluntary, abstainers from fresh air.
la the southern Alleghanies there are highlands
where all the advantages of latitude, soil and
sltuation seem to combine to make a perfect
climate—a climate assafo aa the Upper Alps
from the taint of malaria, nod less linble to the
extremes of temperature, Yot in those same
highland regions cousumption is a very fro-
:]umu disease. The uatives are frugal and in-

ustrious, and, with now rare exceptions, tom-
perate ; but the night air superstition spoils all
that. After dwrk mountain broezes that could
reconcile s homesick Cirenssian to his exiloare
excluded as carefully as i they emanated from
the pest-house of Shanghai; families with s
numerous progeny sleep crowded together in a
12 by 12 log-cabin, often “six double”—half a
dozen persons In the ssme bed, breathing and
re-breathing the sume exhansted sir, the refuse
of their own lungs—young children inhaling
the breath of thelr already lung-sick eolders;
all waking up in the morning with a guoer,
congested fooling mbout the chest—a sort of
hall asthma, combined with languor and »

stitehing pain in the region of the upper ribs.
The childron multiply or marry, new relatives
share the shelter of the little cabin; traveling
friends come to stay all night, and at last the
lung-polsons eventuste in a chronie eatarrh,
The whole family begins to bark and congh—
*“eatehed cold,” they explain it—and close their
cough-factory ull the tighter. But the catarrh
continues, not In the form of & “ecold in the
bead,” but of a chironie lung-trouble that re-
fuses to yvield to the influsnes of the Summer
nir. The ¢hill mounntain wind, the rain or the
dew, must now bear the blame, thoogh in con-
flict with that theory the women who stay at
home suffer more than the out-door workers,
and are genernlly the first vietims of more
sorious complications—blood-spitting and hec-
tic fovers.

“Try goat's milk,” advisea an old erone;
“it's death on coughs:” though they remember
that Aunt Betsy tried thst aund died all the
same,

“Curtall your diet,” says the fasting-cure
fanatic; ‘ most disenses aro eansed by over-cat-
ing. Reduce your bill of fare."”

“Groat Scott! If we are already down to
cornbread and milk "

“Thut's just it,"” ionsists the fanatie, “milk is
animal food ; dletetic oxcensen aggravalo most
discunes."

But the majority are clear for drogs. The
hectic girl takes phosphates and cod liver oil
with the resignation of a life-weary nun. The
sick boy la forced to swillow “tonics"” that
make him sicker and sicker, The eldest son
travels 50 miles afoot to see that new doctor
who invented a patent cough sirup. The poor,
hard-working father stints himself in food to
pay that doctor’s bill, and in sleep, to nurse his
dying wife.

And all that misery might have been avoided
by a plan that would hnave cost them less than
nothing and saved them a trouble—the trouble
of olosing their door at night. An English
radieal who has the merit of being violently
opposed to wanton war, deseribes the contrast
of result If the sum wasted on the Soudan cam-
paign had been distributed among the London
poor. Day dresmers might do worse than dwell
on such projects; how many tears it would
have dried, how many souls saved from erime
and despair, it the billlons devoured by our
civil war hiad been bestowed on benevolent pur-
poses?  Yet, as surely as diseaso is a greater
evil than poverty, tho result of that gift, as a

wormanent blessing to mankind, would have
oen the veriest trifle, compared with the nightes
alr insanity.

Country life is the best remedy for the more
aerions forms of lung disorders. Consumption
is n house disease, 1t is more frequent in eivil.
ized countries than among the savages of any
race, north or south; it is more frequent in
eities than in villages; extremely prevalent in
the manufacturing districts of South Seotland
and extremely rare in the pastoral districts of
North Scotland. ‘That its canse Is not cold air,
but impure air, is as absolutely cortain as any
fact in human physiology. By the simple re-
moval of that cause we might save every year
the lives of half a million of persons, together
with the sums wasted on sham remedies, Or
worse than wasted, " Invested in the purchase
of deadly discases,” wounld often be a more ad-
equate term. Alcoholic tonics rarely fail to
aggravate pulmonnry disorders beyond the cura«
ble stage. Nay, stimulants are often the pri-
mury cause of diseases which, before their ap-
plication, existed only intheory. Coustipation,
for instance, originally often nothing but a
transient lussitude of the digestive orgaus, is
frequently made s permanent alliction by dras-
tic n’l rugs, which momentarily excite, and event-
ually paralyze the activity of the digestive or-

uns,

- Ountdoor exercise and a light, non-stimulat-
Ing diet would not have falled to remedy the
trouble in the course of a few daya; but the
patient demands & more immediate effect, and
that demand Is equaled by the supply. * Rem.
edies” abound. Castor ofl, rhubarb, sulphar
and mercurial rrepurutions will (at first)
promptly effect the desired change, by con-
vilsing the bowels and forcing them to rid
themselves of an irritating poison, but even
that tomporary relief of discomfort is fur out-
weighed by the distressing after-effocts, not to
mention the risk of a recklcss experiment upon
the vitality of the patient,
(1 be continued,)

outfit, and go to work. Address

Mention The National Tribune. -

The Great Flood

by which over10,000 11yes were lost; a history of thisterrible calamity has just been lssued In book form, contaln-
Ing 236 pages, and Is {llnstrated with 25 full-page illostrations,

Price, paper cover, 25 centa; cloth, §1; half Russia, $1.50. Bold by all booksellers, or mailed to any address on re-
oelpt of price. Agents wanted, to whom I give 50 per cenw discount, Bend 25 cents for Frospectus Book and full

J.S. OGILVIE, Publisher, 57 Rose St., New York.

48 and 50 MAIDEN LANE, N. Y
Mention The National Tribane,

- ot AL LRl
|4-kt. GOLD STIFFENED- WATCHES FoR 33 8

ON EASY PAYMENTS OF $1.00 PER WEEK.

Movomeits Full Jeweled—-ELGIN, WALTHAM, or any other make, Refer to any Commercial Agency,

NAECELE WATCH AND JEWELRY COMPANY,

20 N. NINTH STREET, PHILADA.

for our mmmer trado 8,000
oned

hould ogriainly secure ;
prepald for enly BLOM 6 for 500,
Mention The National Tribune

A TELESCOPE for Only $1.00,
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THE WEATHER.

Notable Oceurrences for the Week Ending June 22,
1889,

BY LIEUT. J. P. FINLEY, U. B, BIGNAL SERVICE,

[Correspondence invited, suggestions desired,
and loformation cheerfully furnished. Every el-
fort employed to make this Bureau of practical use
to the readers of Taur NaTiowan Trisuse  All
communioations should be addressed— Weather
THe NATIONAL ’l‘mn}'u Oftice, Washinglon, D, o.]

LOWS, OR AREAS OF WARM, MOIST AIR, CLOUDY
WEATHER, WITH GENERAL RAIN OR BNOW
AND HIGH WINDS
Beven such areas affected the weather of the

United States. Two came from the California

coust, two from the Northwest Territory, two

from northwest Texas and one from the West

Indies. Average progressive velocity eastward

22 miles per hour. Average duration 3.5 days,

HIGHS, OR AREAS OF COLD, DRY AIR AND GEN-
ERALLY CLEAR WEATHER, WITH MODERATE
WINDA.

Three such areas affected the weather of the
United States. One came from the Northwest
Territory, one from the California coast, and
tho third from off the Carolina coast, where it
had remained practically stationary since the
Bth. Average progressive velocity eastward 10
miles per hour, Average duration 3.5 days.

Temperature.—~The greatest fall in 24 hours
(227) ocenrred at Denver, Colo., on the 20th.
The groatest rise (22°) occurred at Denver,
Colo,, on the 18th, The maximum (104°) oo-
curred at Yuma, Ariz., on the 21st. The min-
imum (34°) occurred at Salt Lake City, Utah,
on the 20th, and Northfleld, Vt., on the 18th,
Precipitation.—Rain has becn reported from
every Stute and Territory, except Arizona, Utah,
Nevads, ldaho and California, The heaviest
(over ono inch in 24 hours) was reported from
Florida, Pennsylvania, Iowa, Missouri, Kansas,
New York, Indiana, Michigan, Illinois, North
Carolina, South Carolina, Georgia, Arkansas
aud Toxas, The maximum in 24 hours (3.04
inches) occurred at Erie, Pa., on the 16th and
17th. Floods were reported from Kansas, lu-
dizsna and New York on the 16th and 17th.
Loss to property $1,500,000,

Winds.—The highest winds (40 miles per hour
and over) were reported from Kansas, Illi-
nois, Louislana, Texas, Montana and Wyoming.
The highest measured velocity (46 miles per
hour) occurred at Abilene, Tox., on the 18th,

New York, Indiana, Kansas, West Virginia
and Now Jersey ; on the 20th in Dakota., Loss
to;property $750,000,

ivers,—The maximum rise (65 inches) oe-
curred at Fort Smith, Ark., on the 20th. The
maximum fall (21 inches) occurrad at Pitts-
burg, Pa., on the 224,

Eristing Conditions,—The principal low is pass-
ing eastward over the Gulf of St. Lawrence,
Another low is developing in the Northwest
Territory, with prospects in that and adjacent
regious on Sunday evening. An enormous high
covered the central portion of the country, the
conter of the area being near Lake Michigan,
Light rains on the Texas and North Carolina
consts; elsewhere gonerally fair weather.

Facts to be Remembered.—For practical pur-
poses clouds are divided iuto four different
classes, according to their most obvious differ-
ences of shape. But these classes are only as a
matter of conveniencs, for in nature they all
run inta each other by lmperceptible grada-
tions. The forms are: 1. Cumnlus, All clouds
which have a rocky or lnwpy look, 2. Strafus,
All eclouds which lie as a thin, flat sheet,
3. Cirrus, All clouds which hate a wispy,
feathery or curly look. 4. Nimbus, Any cloud
from which rain is falling. The following va-
rioties are derived from modifications of these
four classes, and are arranged, according to
elevation, into three classes, as follows: High
— eirro-steatus, 27,600 feot; cirrus, cirrus
stripes and eirrus haze, 27,000 feot; cirro-cnma-
lns, 20,000 feet, Middle—strato-cirrus, 15,000
foot; eumulo-cirrus, festooned comulo-cirrus
and mackerel sky, 12,000 feet, Low—strato-
cumulus, 6,000 feet; cumulus, turretted or line
cuomulus, and fostooned cumulus, base 4,000
feot ; cumulo-nimbus and cumulo-stratus, base
4,000 feet; nimbus, 4,500 fool; stratus, scud
and wreaths, 1,900 foot.

A Healthy Climate,

[New Yok Weekiy.)
Easterner—Is Nebraska a healthy State ?
Nebraska Muan—Healthy! Well, sir, there's
an old man in Omaha named Wm. Shakspere,
am} bang me if I don't believe he's the orig-
inal.

—
Bam Jonea's Tribute to Job,
[From a Recent Sermon.)
The Lord banked on him, and he was equal
to all the trinls to which he was subjectod,

REMEBYPAIN

IT CONQUERS PAIN.

Relleves and cures HEADACHE,
RHEUMATISM, | Tocthache, Sprains,
NEURALGIA, BRUISES,

Bolatica, Lumbago. | Burns and Scalds.

At Druggists nnd Dealors.
YHE CHARLES A. VOGELER CO., Baltimore, M4

qlﬂlliTlllNﬁ ENTIRELY NEW-A song. en-
b titled “Going Haek to See Them Bye annd Bye™
Every olld soldier will have it If he ever henrs It sung,
No fear but will get you where you live, Tune, * l.iufn
Old Log Cabiu In the Lane 10 centy silver; 8 for 28
cents; 10 for §1.00, With thres wo will give vou ncopy of a
lotter written by an afiticted comide to Johin C. Black ;
with 16 five letters, When you read it if you don’t laugh
to be heard o mile we will send your money back, Auy
oMeer or member of any G.A.R. Post recelving these
songs shall have lhis money refunded If not satisfed,
J.J, AMBLER, Co. F, 1ith Vi, Reference, W, S, ALLEN,
Commuander B, M. Taylor Post, Wapello, Iowa, Ad-
dress J. J. AMBEER, Loutsa Co,, Wapello, lowa. Cut
this out 3 1t will 'not appear again,

Mention The Natlonal Tribiune,

IRST-L'LASS T 0A !
obcina N 1 M IS WP AP
MODERN ACCOMMODATIONS, Convenlent to
street cov and 'bus lines,  lerms reasonable. 1
tion in the French lnnguuge. Address,

Mme. BORIONE,

183 Boulevard Pereire, Pa
Memlanm The Hatlmml'l‘ribuu’e. He, Franos,

ustiue-

. 'l'hel !'M'l‘ ﬂltgiu r?on
rinfan ¥
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prepared Food, sdapted to the

wonkest stomach, 4 sizescans
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Mention The National Tribune,

Local storms ocourred on the 16th and 17th in,

VOICE .t
Call
ie. “I tock over 100
orders for your athuma last
woek. I never before made|
maoney one-guarier as fast.
1 think my profit willaverage
8100 s week hormalter” 1,
M. Swift, Oakland, California.

On accountof & forced manu-
facturer's male,
ten dollar P hoto-
graph Albums s
suld to the people fur B
Bound in

[“Watch these eolu-nn-A
B or 8 weeks for & Volee
from Illinols, {forn

orated insides, Ha

sive.
known. Agents wanted Lileral
terma. Big money for agenta

PoxrRaIT OF BWiFT,
From a Photograph.

ful agent. Sells itslf on sight—Iittle or no talking necessary,

Wherever shown, every one wants to
hundreda and thousands of orders with rapidity never befors known,
Grest profits swais every worker. Agents are making fortunes,
Ladlss make as much as men. You, reader, can do as wall a8 any

and terma for our Fami!

Drilling Machinery
\ SOLD ON TRIAL

Capacity

100 to 4,000

Feet.

2 EMPIRE
B WELL
AUGER CO.

- ITHACA, N. Y.
Mention The Natlonal Tribana

GRATEFUL—-COMFORTING.

EPPS'S  COGOA.

BREAKFAST.

"By a thorongh knowledge of the natural Iaws which
govern Lhe oparations of dlinuan and nutrition, and by
A careful application of the Aue properties of well-selected
Cocoa, Mr. Epps has provided our break fast tables with a
delicately flavored beverage which may save us many
heavy doctors’ billa, It Is by the judiglous use of such
articies of dlet that & constitution may be gradually baily
y.v until strong enough 1o reslst every tandenoy to fiseses,

undreds of subtle maladiss are Toating aroand us rendy
to attack wherever thers isa weak point. We may escaps
many o fatal shaft by keeping ourselves well fortified
with pare blood and a propecly nourished frame. " — Cield
Service (Ganrite.

Muade simply with bolling water or milk. Sold onlyin
balf-pound tins by Grocers, labeled thus:

JAMES EPPS & C0, HONEOPATHIC CHENISTS,

London, England.

UNIFORMS
SUPPLIES

—_—FOR—-
G.A.R, 8.V,
Bands, Military Companies, Elc.

Bend for our New Catalogue,
just out.

BEST GOOQDS.
LOWEST PRICES.

AUGUSTUS THOMAS & (0.,
45 South Second St.,

Philadeiphia, Pa.
Wention The National Tribase

GEPIODOOOOIVIVVIITTIDID GO BOVCIOSOIHOND

CHICAGD $3.00 PANTS.

Our garments are mrads from the [atest sty lcn of
eloth g the martst. as we buy direct apd
CUT TO YOUR SPECIAL MEASUHE.
To oblain these goods, seod us Ge., for which we
will ==l you samples golf messurement blanks and
tape massure, of if you canncd walt fur samples, tell
s ahout what colar you prefor. send walsl, lnside leg
and hp messares; remit £3.00, together with 38, %o
eovel f1preasage of etage, and wr will gunarsnise
afs delivery and satisfaetion or money refanded.
Rieferences—Home Natiopal Rank of Chicage, or
any Eipross Co. Addrems CHICAGOC. PANTS
OO, Peorinand Adams Sta.. Chlcage, 11L

-

Mention The Natlona. Tributm

PMCIICAL Hst pages, containlag solld fsoce

s that every man conlemplating

To Buﬂdem. fore letting Ris coatracta,

Short shapters on the kitohen.

Ing, veutilation, the roof and many {tems of lutersst to bulldere
Malled freo on recelpt of 10 cents I pustal stamps, Address

510 East Tweatieth 8t., New York City,
Mentlon The Natlonal Tribune.

A LITTLE ROOK of 100

BUILDING abould know be,

chimoeyn, cintern, foundation, brick work, moriar, eellar, henty

NATIONAL SHEET METAL ROOFING CO,
f

Ohio IMPROVED Chesters.

Warranted Cholera Frool. Kiprew
Prepald, Wins 1st Prises la U, 5 and
Farelgn Conntries. & welghed X0 S
Lhe. Sead for Deseription and Price
of thees Famans 1i Alen Fawis
L. B.8ILYER I%‘.. tleveland, U
This company sald 1024 head fur
brevding purposes im jans,

oud for facts aud meotion this pagper

GOOD NEWS
JO LADIES!

Greatest lnducements ever offered,
Now 18 your time (o get up orders
for sur Celebrated Teans and
Caffoes, and secure & beautiful
Gald Band or Moss Rose Uhina Tea
Ret, or Handsome Decorated Gold

GREATAMERICAN

;

Band Mosxs Rose Dipper Bet, or Gold Band Moss Deco

rated Tollet Set, e full particulars address
THE GREAT AMERICAN TEA ©C0.,
P. 0. Box U5, 81 und 5 Vesey St., New York,
Mentlon The Natieral Tribuue,

-J_ ! Wil Play

! 100 TUNES
ﬂ “:l'o hllroﬂ‘_-‘u‘.
24 Sty o Toen
" furnished reliable

persons (eltherp

i P

- é’uiosu nng

.:j OO
‘ul‘f." SLN.Y.

i et s A AR e ?fi!
anythiong.
Numne, Town & Stateon, 200 ClubofB.41.40

Eubbo 8tam %ﬁ:ﬂﬂﬁ'&&%’&‘

6, Destreferences.
Mentlon The glillnn.ll Tribune

Hoosier Bill: One of the finest

Roadster Stallions; six years

FOR SAI— old, 18 hands high, welght (1,200)

twelve hundred 1ba; dark mahogany bay; unexcelled
for beauty of form, a fine traveler, and under good cou-
trol. My age (68) requires me to sell, See or address meat
Furmersburg, Sulllvan Co., Ind. Wi, R, Beunet:, Owoer

Mention The National Tribune.
A {otie alrs and war songs, for
NATIONAL JOURNAL. 8 patr ol‘m?l, Ay ke u“fﬂ““
BAND MU I Mouthplece " FREE for 1
vear.Catalog free. Addresa
: ONS BJ [Chicago, U1
Beatlou The Natoual Tribane

7 AN

125,000

to be
each.
yul Crimacn Silk
Velvet Flush, Charmingly deg-
aaiest
albumein the warld. Largest
Grestedt bargains svee

Any ona cAn becume & succeil-

urchase. Agents taks

one. rull information and terms free. togsiber with particulars

Hitlea, Bocks and Periodica.s,

write asat once and see for yourself, After you know ail, should

Jou conclude to go no further, why no harm is done. Address,
E. C. ALLEN & CO., Augusta,

Mention The National Trivuna

Hatter

ON

We have decided to bank upon the honesty of cuy
subscribers to a degree never befors ventured by aay
American publisher,

We hiave determined to sell our mbseribers s guaran
teed, solid gold American watch on credis,

In this venture we must depend absolutely on the
honor of those with whom we may deal.

The waich we offer has an American movement: &
E.nrlulw«l tmekeeper, of the best workmanship, and
oroughly rellable.

We gunrnntee the case 1o be solld goid in every part
It s stem-winder and stem-sstier, sizalght-line laver,
balance removable without wmking off top piate This
watch is regulated and inspected for 30 days befors laave
ing the manufectory, and s guaraatesd perfect time,
The ense is hand-engraved, of the lutest stvie Notwo
just alike. Indicate wiat design you would liks, and we
will get it for you aa nearly na possible.

OUR UNEXAMPLED PROPOSITION.

We will seil this wateh, In an elegant momeco plasle
lined case for $25, upon the llowing rerms : »

Che bayer must send us §17 cash with the order, and the

balance in mouthly paym=nts at the rate of 32 on
first of each mouth uatil paid. . -

We pay all charges of transportation ZFuarantee
ita dellvery to the purchaser. g

As an evidence of good fuith on your part, you must
send us when ordering the watch a letter from the Com-

mander of the GAR. Poat at your plac i
your reliability. SURE WY e

If there is no Post where you reside, get s leiter of
n;nmta-lmla&if.n fr-;ri- your Postmaster, g
ot only are we able to accommodate by onr system of
eredit, but give you the watch at 3 very low price,
The lowsat price with the jewslars I8 §40 for this watch,

Da% This wateh is open face. We can fur-
nishk it in a1 bunting cnse, same otherwise in
all respects, for =1.30 extra.

THE NATIONAL TRIBUNE,
Washington, D. C.

J

THE ARMY GRAYBACK

.\{

“T feel him tn my shirt, upon my neeck,

“ His griping grip upon my starboard deck.

“I cannot sieep, I cannot rest at all,

“For his omnivorous bite and omuoipresent
crawl”

“THE ARMY GRAYBACK™"

s the title of & hamarous poem, which s approprintely
styled * A Reminiscence,” a8 every veteran who resds
the book will appreciate, It ls written by

GEN. ISAAC R. SHERWO0O0D,

of Ohio, and is profusely illustratod
It will be sent 10 suy address postpaid upon receipt of
25 cents, Address,

THE NATIONAL TRIBUNE,
w“mn"“n. D. C.

BEAUTIFUL HOMES

HOW TO MAKE THEM.

BY MRS. C. S. JONES AND HENRY T. WILLIAMS.
REDUCED IN PRICE.

We have been selling this book for & year and havsdut
s few jeft. We will close them out &t less than baif

rice,
’Then fs no betier or more valuable book for any
woman—ald or young—than this benutiful velume of 613

es, with €15 |l lustrations

u-i‘: giveafull directions for making all manner of Honse-
hold Elegancies—Transparencies on Gles, Fancy Wk
with Leaves Flowers and Grsses Spray Work, Brack-
ets, Shelves, Mantels, Piciure Frames, Faocy Leather
Work, Wall Pockets, Work Boxszs and Bauskets, Waz
Flowers, Fruits, Indisa Painting in Imitation of Ebon
and Ivory, Cone, Spruce, Seed and Acorn Work, and
manner of Miscellaneons Fancy Work.

All these are lllustrated with drawings and patterns
giving the most gracefl less

We will sead she cloth-bound to any address, p-wlj:ald.
for §1, or the gold-edged for 155 Or, we will send the
cloth-bound and THE NarioNal TRIsUNE for one year
for §2, or the gold-edged and THE NatioNak Trisvss
for $2.25. Send in your orders at ouce, If you want coe
Address,

THE NATIONAL TRIBUNE,
W_nh.i:n‘to_ =, D. C,

G.A.R. CERTIFICATE OF MEMBERSHP.

A Handsome Lithograph Very
' Cheap.

We have secured at low rates a number of very
handsome G. A R. certificales of mewmbership which
we are able to offer to our friends at one-quarter of
the price that they have heretofore been held. This
certificate Is a handsowme lithograth in tdve eclors,
and makes & beautiful ornament for the wallsof &
dwelling. It has the certifieate, in seripi, in the cen-
ter of & handsome design, flanked with spirited
military figures. At the top is the American eagie

rehed upon the United Sitates Coat of Arms, and
yolding four American flags. All these are painted
iz the National colors. Below isa full-sized G AR
badge in bronze and red, white and blue., There
are blunks for “*Positions held in the G.A R
“No. of pe\uuuu ecertificate,” ** Wounds received ™
“ Eugngements." This certificate hus been sellin
for a dollar, but we will send it securely paek
in a pasteboard tube, to any subseriber to Tug Na-
TioNaAL TRiaUuNE, or any one Wwho may hereafler
subscribe, for 25 cents; or woe will give it sa @
premuitmn for wo new subscrnibers,

Address,

THE NATIONAL TRIBUNE,
Washington, D. C.

CAMPFIRE, MEMORIAL-DAY

AND OTHER POEMS,
MRS. KATE BROWNLEE SHERWOOD,

Pest National President, Woman's Rellef Corpsa,

1%2mo. 212 Pages. Frice $1,00. lu full gilg,
Price $1.50.
ms, eapecially, will be prizsed by reciis-
ﬂmgt:ml!hr::r:‘mi! of contrasts, pietorial etfects and
strong sentencea  They have withal the genulue feeling
of the soldier's Hfe, and his method of thought, — Ciacin-
nali Commercial Gasetie.

THE NATIONAL TRIBUNE,
Washington,D. C.

LANDS.

At low estimate there are at least 100,00 contested and
suspended entries of pubiic lands pending befors the
Geneml Land Office and Department of the Infeclon. A
large per cent, of such cases can pe relleved [rvm sas
pension, or, in case of contest, cum be alded or assisted by
the employment of & competent and reifable atto i
Waslilngion, where the record of every case (s accessible
10 stcl attoruey 1fm nized by the ent. 1will
attend o such cases with prompines energy. you
have such & case write me for ter
GEORGE E, LEMON,

613 Fifteonth Strect N, W., Washington, D.Os



